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ANO P£AW ALONE £AM SEPEXATE TE /jESA 
AN0 0OKT//EA TOM/>KWS,/0Efi/77£At ~ 
TMA/0.. 
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r THEy WERE TO BE MARRIED, 
BUT, WELL, SOMETHING HAPPENED! 
SO JOHN WENT AWAY AND WAS 
LOST IN A STORM AT SEA J WE'VE 
BEEN TOGETHER EVER SINCE J 



'MAYBE ^ 

' SHE WIU- 

V SE£ HIM 

SOONi 

WHO CAN 

TELL 1 



i ■ /A/rXOPl/C/MG XOA/AtP 7V/UPM//VS, SCA/>£- 
GftACS N£/>#£bVO? TM£ TtVO '0C&,lAW£S. 
MO AT T#£MOM£iVT /& V£ZY/>l&AS££> 
W/T// HWS£U~, . . 



'SPOOR POOL/Sf/ Oi.0 



LAPY.' O/0 SMf #£/U.Ly-CCHt/Cfa.£)-THMK 
'X. WOULO LET T#£M SUM TH£ STAR M7H 
f/EA\f HAH-MM/ L£TT#£Af 0l//tY T//£ 
PAST£ SUBSTITUTe_z PLAMreo W 
TNS SAF£ MOA/mS^ 
AGO.' /'LL tteep 
TH£A£AL 



STAR, 



\ 
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So AA*. —so euof 0UT SOA1E-_ 
30i>y ELSE MNTS TO GET 
//VTO THE ACT.' A/EXT 0AY //V 
A CEXTA/M £»M5Y MOTEL. . . 



f/YPE /AH3EASOLL Afi/C? MS MOLL, 
y%Q> MAAE TWEYA ALAA/S,j.\ 



A 



you seen 

THE PAPER, 

Hyper now 

WHAT DO 
WE POT 





... THAT Tf/EAEAL S77W. HWS BURM0 , 
W/7V MSA AATEA ALL/, /T*S AV 7HEXE 
A/OW, /A/ TME 7&AY0, AAOVA/0 MSA 
GCAAWA/Y A/EC A/ 3L/T/'LL GEr/T.' 




So THAT H/QHT ALL AtOAOS LEAP 7V~[ 

7»e GKAveyAKo. . . i 
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I STILL OON'T LIKE THIS, HYPE! SUPPOSE 
THAT BURGLAR ALARM GOES OFF? EVERY 
COP IN TOWN WILL BE OUT HERE, 1 



[CUT IT OUT, WILL YA i I KNOW , 
I MY STUFF I I'LL PUT THAT 

ALARM OUT OF BUSINESS 

IN NO TIME'. 



WHEN I SET 
THROUGH WITH 
THIS THING, 
IT'LL TAKE A 
WEEK TO <3£T\ 
IT BACK IN 
SHAPE'. 



Anc . 



• SOOV...M LET'S GET IT 
OVER WITH, 
f THERE, WHAT'O X THEN! THIS 
I TELL YA'. TH£^\ PLACE 19 
ALARM'S JIMMIED'. 1 GIVING ME 
HOW ALL WE OO J THE WILLIES! , 
IS GRAB THE 
STAR AND SEAT 

rrl 



MQfii&frs LAT£A ...\ 

WON'T BE LONG MOW} 
BABY} THE YELLOW 
STAR.' X BEEN 
WANTING THAT 
ROCK FOR 
YEARS! 



BRRRR— IT'S 
COLO IN HERE.' 
HURRY UP AtiO- 
UGH— OPEN 
THE COFFIN! 



H 



\ ~tX6£0&Wl/P ^rf BROTHER. I LOOKAT/1JH 



(ZOAjeS OfiF 



EAS/Ly £AV£/BV...Rt OURS.' 



rrj and irs all, 
i 



W/LL 
you HiMAY' 

f UP! I GOT THE 
SCREAMING 
MEEMIESl 



Birr. . .m** -— "~*~ 

fPON'T TOUCH IT'. 
PUT YOUR HAWPS, 

BBS? UP! 



muh! 



W-WHO 
ARE YOU? j 



P 



WELL, MASTER.- X ,]V PONT ASK ME! 
BRAIN... WHO IS LM't NEVER SAW 
HE? YOU'RE THE^^ HIM BEFORE! 
ONE WHO FIGURED, 
OUT ALL THE 
ANGLES! 
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MYSTBUB 



now, you u©ly old crone, >'/» going 
to rip the star off your shriveled , 
neck ] i /wight even twist it a 
little — i always d\0 kate 
you auntie, pear j 





/BUT FIRST I'M GOING TO TELL YOU A STORY- 
RONALD. ABOUT TERESA AND ME, THE TWINS 
THAT EVERYBODY THOUGHT /ADORED EACH 
OTHER .' BUT WE DIDN'T.' WE HATED EACH 
OTHER LIKE POISON, AND FOR YEARS WE 
LIVED A LIE ! yOU SEE, WE HAD A 
TERRIBLE SECRET SISTER AND I... 





...A/0 PAM W TH£ IVOKLP £AN MATCH 
THAT W/C# A WO/VA/V SU&SRS HW£A/ \ 
SH£ LOV£S /I AfA/V WttO CAA£S POR. \ 
AHOT*£R...\ 
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W£ BOTH LOVED THE SAME MAN — SlXT>< 
YEARS AGO'. BUT HE GAVE H£R THE STAR 
AND LAUGHED AT ME WHEN I TOLD HIM 
I COULDN'T LIVE WITHOUT HIM.' BUT 
SWORE CO HAVE HIM" _ „ 




ft WAITED UNTIL THEY WERE TO BE /MARRIED, 

JOHN AND TERESA, THEN I LOCKED HER IN 
Iher RQOA1! /WENT TO THE CHURCH. 1 JOHN 
- WOULDN'T TELL US APART 
AND— HE 
MARRIED 

ME.' y- 








£/tAZEPMAN 
MAKES A 
PAS// FOG 

/r. 




MYSTBHB 
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} 0\ 



Tkexe /soa/ly me mm mro/vg w/m • 

PLAW//VG A P£Xf&cr/ilU#C>&i--$6M£~ 

W/M3 always Goes waoms! aa/o 
OHce vou GersTwtnea k/luvg,/t's 

HAR0 70 STOP.' TWO /tti/PO&iS APS AS 
CH&APAS OMe. S/IL 0&<K£X POWVP OUT 
AM? AP7SP ALL,7»£y£AN OA/ty //AUG 

youoNce/ &tsr£ME/v TMe////e//AOA 

£f/AA/C£, L/A77L MS STAPT£0 S&Z/iVG 
GXOSTS, AA/O POL/A/C> H/MSECP /A/VOLV£p\ 
MA tV£//ZP <SA/tf£ 0A- OOl/BLe Oft 
A/OTWA/B.„ 



±?L 



IMgfl/ HG TOOK MS HffP£ P/O/AAS TVAT /WGtfr 0/IC 
OSXACSX #AO Mi/APSR. Qy ATS Af/A/O.. . r ~-~ — - 



BILL! BE carefulI 

you 'Re going to 

KILL US! 



DON'T WORRY, ETHEL. 1 
X KNOW WHAT I'M DOING'. 
I'M A GOOD —CHIC)— 
DRIVER. AND YOU 
KNOW IT. 1 



m: 



W' 



6/11/ PLEASE- 

SLOW DOWN.' 

T-THERE'S A 

DANGEROUS 

1 CURVE AHEADl 



Aim— stop 
nagging', r 

ONLY HAD A 
COUPLE — (HIC)— j 
DRINKS.' I'M 
DOING ALL 
RIGHTi 



£{ 
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Yes — b/cl /s oo/ng p/ne por. 

WHATNG ///IS /A/ M//VO. , . f^~- HUH '. 

SKIDDING.' 



f'W— WE'LL crash] 

L BILL l B££AA£FIX, — 



GUT OF 
■CONTROL- 



V 



m 



JT WORKED: 

' Z (SOT OUT 
s/USTtAf 



T/A/e,> 



W 



&&*z 



<§> N 



A 



PRETTY CLEVER OR ME, RRETENO/NS : 
BE PRUNK/ JUST ENOUGH 0/V AtY BREATH 4 
POR AN AUB/.'/iNO Z HAO THE OOOK. 
\ PARTLY OPEN—fT WAS EASY TO SET^ 
OUT WHEN WE CRASHEO J /VOW /R~ 
ONLY SHE'S 0£ADf 



7, 



•'TO 



■4*** 



Sut... 



YOU'RE 
LUCKY, 



/ HURT BAP, THOUGH'. WE ]_ 
? got to Get msj toaS 



/MISTER J SHE'S 
STILL BREATHING.' 



GOT TO GET HER To A 
. HOSPITAL IN A HURRY.' 



SHE— OH, THANK 
GOOONESS! 



BLAST/ BUT. 
MAYBE SHE'LL 
t O/£ YET/ 



'^T^Sh?, 



Later,,.] 



MR. DEKKER.' I'D 
LIKE TO TALK WITH 

you, please! 



J*%) 



y 



tf* 



/P HE ONLY- 
, {CHUCKLE) — 
KNEW HOW 
MUCH Z WANT 
TO HEAR <i 
THAT SHE'S 
. OEAP, y 



Wi 



$ YOUR WIFE WALL LIVE, 
MR. DEKKER! BUT 
SHE HAS SUFFERED 
A SEVERE SPINAL INJURY- 
HER LUNGS ARE 
PARALYZED'. SHE'LL 
BE IN AN moNLUAJG 
FOR. A LONG TIME I 

1/ 



AN IRON LUNG. 1 

y-you MEAN 

SHE'S A 



CRIPPLE? 



IK 



A 



g 
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time for vour lunch, 
ethel. x fixed the 
sort of broth you 
like! 



OH, BILL, YOU'RE SO 
KINO TO A1E! I — I 
HATE BEING A BURDEN 

to you this w*vj 



MY LUNGS FEEL 
STRONGER EVERT 
DAY/ BUT I STILL 
CAN'T BREATHE; 
WITHOUT 
THE 
lung] 



5c, instead ota corpse, b/ll nas a cripple ojvJTbut maybe ill be 

HIS HANDS/ AND APTER ETHEL IS DISCHARGED^ WELL SOON AND WE 
/=»0/1/ 7HE HOSPITAL...*-* * ■ " - • ■" ' " ■ " h ■ rf <2AN HAVE FUN AGAIN! 



SURE, YOU'LL 
BE FINE! AS, 
LONG AS 
THE IRON 

LUNG 

WORKS/ 



JUT BILL HAS NOT GIVEN UP/ ONE N/GHT ASA \ 
TERRIBLE STORM BREAKS. - - I 



WMP SO LATTER- 



YES —AS LOHG AS THE IROIV LU/VG SWMKS/, 
BUT SUPPOSE THBRE SHOULD BE A POWER 
EAILURE/ LIKE A/AySE TONIGHT /N 7W/S 
STORAj/ H= THE ELECTR/C/ry WEyVTOPVy 
ETHEL WOULD O/E/ IT WOULD BE-/HAH-HAH) 
TERRJBLE, BUTNOBODy COULD BLAME Ate/ 



£**THER£/ THAT CUTS OPP THE^ 
A POWER TO THE HOUSE/ THE . 
v PHONE, TOO, SO Z CAN'T— 
(HEV-HEHJ—CALL OUT POR 
HELP/ AA/D WHO /S GO/MS 
TO PROVE THAT THE STORM ^ 
D/PN'TDO -ffly. 



^m 



mm 



THIS STORM IS— (CHUCKLE)— MADE TO 
ORDER/ TH/S T/AtE ETHEL WILL REALLY i 
D/E/ THE POOR POOL/ SHE DOESAI'T 
SUSPECT YET THAT X TRIED TV KILL 
HER THAT MIGHT IM THE CAR/ AND ^ 
MOW IT'S TOO LATE POR HER/ 



..- -?£-* 



WWLE IH THE HOUSEjDEATW^—l f N 

MAKES A QU/ETAND DEADLy\ f B/LL ! I~(GASP)— ) 
^AlTXAHCE.. . i i 1- »■ i.«i^ CAN'T BREATHE! MY I 



' BILL! BILL- COME 
QUICK! S - SOMETHING 
IS WRONG WITH THE A 
LUNG/ THE POWER— OPP- 
Z CAH'T BREATHE •' 6/LL— , 
\—\ POR THE LOVE OE 
HEAVEN/ 



CAN'T BREATHE! 
LUNGS — WON'T 
WORK ~ X — 
UHMMtftffS- 









huh. 1 SAy, 

WHO ARB 

y-you7 

WHAT ARE 

you coins 

IN THIS 
HOUSE? 
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/T L-LOOKS LIKE- 
BUT NO, 77/AT^ 
CAN'T BE J 



Amp gets the shock of ms l/fe... 



HELLO, BILL! 
VES — IT'S /WE, , 
- ETHEL 1 _ 
SURPRISED? 



n-uo: 

YOWWWWW—\ 

t-FEEL — 
FAIWTINO: 
UNNHNHGS — 




3/ll faints, amp 
when he regains 
consciousness, 
he /s along. 



_ X — Z//V— SA^ 1 <*S4S AiSWJ 

rx /f/vow /r/ TWff ^ooe — 
\open! butz cLOseorr 

WHEN r CAME IN! ETHEL 'S 



T«i£- 



«, 



1> 



Stir AFTER HE HAS A 1 
CHANCE TO RECOVER. . 



MAYBE IT WAS OMLY^ 
MY IMAGINATION, 



GHOST WAS HERE TONIGHT! 

SHE IS GOING TO N-HAUNTJ AFTER ALL! Z 

— ' ' f ri nr -*"-"' ** WW 

FORGOTTEN TO 
CLOSE THE0OOR! 
Y£S, THATAKI6TBE 
7WE ANSWER.! '/'At 
TENSE, OVER- 
WROUGHT! Z 
JUST THOUGHT 
X SAW ETHEL'S 
GHOST/ 




Butjustas 
a&otBR. /s on 
the vea0eop 
a /veavous 
collapse, he 
aemeatbeas 
someth/ng... 
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i Re/nevaex. now—ethel ~){SoMe BEG/hs to /nvestt&atjs.. . f yes, r 



AHO THE SAME CLOTHES— 
Z WOA/PEA /P THAT'S /T?\ 



TDLO ME OHCE SHE HAS A 
COUSMf A COUS/N THAT 
LOOKEO ALMOST EXACTLY 
L/XE HEA/ 7HEYUSE0 TO 
SW/7ZH PATES ANO FOOL THE/A 

soy pa/enp^w/th a uttl£ 

MAKE-UP, 



KNOW 
OF COURSE I REMBMBeRfTHATl BUT 
YOU, MR. DEKKERi yOUR /WHAT I MUST 

POOR WIFE — you _ 'KNOW IS — HAVE 

BROUGHT ALL HER J yOLI SOLD THEM? 



THINGS TO US,,I 



/A- 

w 




r'«3 


•'■•".. ir^rf 


§ 


w 

'iTT 

'-il 




^-*fi' 






fr 






T'i i 




ai 









'DO you REMEMBER 
'WHO BOUGHT MY WIFE'S} 
CLOTHESJ. 



■ 



vnrr, ves,i doFrather strange! 

I REMEMBER THINKING THAT THE 
GIRL WHO PURCHASED YOUR WIFE'S 
THINGS LOOKED A GREAT DEAL 
UKM YOUR WIFE'. 
GAVE ME RATHER ] /THANKS ! 

A SHOCK, AT FIRST! J\ THAT'S 
' ALL X 



M 



SO THAT'S if/ THE 
OLO£ST TA/CK /H THE 
WOALO — 7AY/NG 72? 
SCARE ME W/TN A 
PHONY GHOST.' SOME- 
HOW OA OTHER, ETHEL'S 



ETHEL WAOTEA V LOT OF 
LETTEAS JUST BEFOAE 
SHE,£A, 0/EOf THAT MUST ± 
BE /T— SHE WAOTE 7V 
TH/S COUS/N --ME£.EW,X\ 
THINK— ANP TOLP HEA 



COUS/N MUST HAVE 
SUSPECTEP MS, A A/0 
HOW SHE'S 7AY/NG TO 
FA/GHTEN /HE /Am? A 
CONFESS/ON/ OA MAYBE 
SHE JUST HUNTS ETHEL'S 
MONEY.' /'LL HAVETOF/MP 



'ABOUT THE ACC/0E/VT.' THEN , 
WHEN THE LUNG FA/LE0, 
HELEN MUST HAVE 
SMEl^LED SOMETH/NO 
F/SHY.' SHE CAME TO . 
TOWN AND '. 
STAATE0 , 



TO WO A a: 
OA/ ME/, 



Amp> 
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ime*/ rr/e "axosra/fu. "-mmsAs, //e soes\ 
/Arm #/s cA*£/ri/tcy /KAA/A/&? Acr.. 



MOf I'LL PO ANYTHING- YBUT YOU HAVE 



YES, BILL, I'VE , 
COME FOR YOU: 

you must come 

AND SHARE /MY 

GRAve with me- 

AfOIVf 




GIVE YOU ANYTHIN0, 
ONLY GO BACK — GO 
BACK AND LEAVE 
ME IN R-PEACEj 



MY MONEY; BILL.' 

i \*«nt my money; 

ALL OF (Tj GIVE 

IT TO ME AND 
THEN I'LL LEAVE . 
YOU IN PEACE.' "*■ 



$$ 



#£/&£&$ TO KA/OU/.. 



OHHH— 

y-you 
fooled youjOioM^T x 7 you're 



HAH— rvwucy 7«JU| - 

PRETTY SOLID FOR, A GtiOGT, /&LEAH 
AND I KNOW SOMETHING ELSE, TOO ! 
yOU HAVEN'T SEEAf TO THE 
I POLICE. ' YOU WANT 
ETHEL'S MONEY /0^^^9 Wfc 

FOR YOURSELF! 



OF COURSE/ YOU'RE ETHEL'S 
1 COUSIN; HELEN, AND WHEN YOU ' 
ISMELLED A RAT, YOU THOUGHT 

YOU COULD SCARE ME INTO 

GIVING UP THE MONEY— THE 

MONEY I KILLED ETHEL 

. TO GET] , -—-^ LET ME 

alone! EEEEEeee- ' 

I— I'LL GO TO THE 
POLICE NOW— I'LL 
TELL THEM EVERY- 
THING.' YOU JUST. 
ADMITTED 
KILLING ETHEL!, 
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| £a7sx... p m/rrs #/G//r, helgv.' 
actuxe yowxe 

ASLEEP/ THAT'S WHAT 

evepysooy two sees us 
1/y/i.L tw/vx—a/vo p^erry 

SOOA/ VOU CAAf HAVE A 
A//CE CO/V& SLEEP— 
A&KEVEK.' 



JUST THE PLACE, *—v /THESE WILL KEEP YOU 
HELEN] THAT PIT IS Vi H. DOWN UNTIL YOU'RE JUST 
ALMOST THREE- HUNDRED ) BONES i WHITE BONES THAT 



FEET DEEP ! THEY ! LL 



,NO ONE WILL BE ABLE TO J 



NEVER FIND YOU THERE— ) IDENTIFY! YOU 
NOT IN A /MILLION -•/MADE A BAD . 

YEARS.' t ^* /MISTAKE, 

HELEN, WHEN 

yOU TRIED TO 

PLAY GHOST, 

WITH /MEl 





THE 




By JOHN MARTIN 



||I CHARM CROW staggered along the. 
bare stretch of ribbed sea-sand and 
cursed. Along the lonely stretch of coast 
low, black clouds were pressing in. A. wind 
was rising from Lie mouth of the Manuxet. 
It whipped past him with its thin, high 
voice, tearing at his clothes, whispering 
thoughts of Yiarkt.eSs and disaster in his 
ears. And far back .in the town, heard 
faintly over the wind, he could sense the 
dogs' howling. They always howled, when 
the hurricane struck along this, pait 'of the • 
New England Coast. Witch-haunted by/ 
tradition, a place of- ship-wrecks "in truth/ 
it was avoided by most, .commercial craft/ 
. A blast of wind struck Crow squarely i'n 
the chest and he gasped for breath, then 
found the strength to hurry on. An hour 
tolled in his mind like a niournfuldirge./At 
four, Stephen Mallory. his rival for the/ af- 
fections of the pretty Diana Wenrith, /was 
coming to meet Richard at the old Crow 
mansion that looked out over the bay. 
j Again, he cursed in the teeth of the wind. 
If the problem of disposing of Stephen had 
been mere murder, he might have been free 
to marry Diana at half-past four, with 
Stephen's drugged body being carried out 
t'j sea by the dreaded undertow. But it 
wasn't simple. He remembered Diana as she 
had stood upon the strand just twenty 
minutes before. The love that had once 
bloomed in her eyes for him was dead. He 
could see that. Only Stephen Mallory could 
call forth the light now. And death would not 
wipe it out. If Stephen died, she would have 
fastened On his memory as upon her life 
itself. Stephen must live, therefore; but 
maimed, so changed in body and soul, so 
horrible that Diana could not bear to look 
at him. think of him. 

And for that,' Richard Crow reminded 
himself, no mere physical agency could suf- 
fice. He shuddered, looking out to sea where 
the black clouds were assuming weird and 
terrifying shapes, as they scudded in toward 
the land. Stronger powers, powers of mind 
and spirit, powers of darkness alone could 
be relied upon. 

He glanced clown at the single strand of 
hair he had managed to pluck from Diana's 
shoulder. The old manuscript he had dug 
from his grandfather's library, had told 
him many things. To prepare a potion 
strong enough to render the person who 
drank it utterly repulsive to all others, 
arcane ingredients were necessary. He 
shuddered again at the thought of some 
ef them. For s**"*Ting such ingredients, 



witches had been burned along these coasts 
in the seventeenth century. But fire and /the 
rope had never deterred those to. whom the 
Devil had promised his evil protection. Nor 
had it halted those for whom the iron of 
graveyard shovels and the crook of cross- 
roads gallows were yet strong. 

£ROW LAUGHED harshly in the face of 

/ the rising wind. A hair from the head 

/of one's beloved. Thus, part of the ancient 

fornui'a ran. He had plucked it all unknown 

from Diana and left her, she never knowing 

that jsstrt or her would serve to destroy her 

own beloved. Only one ingredient remained 

. — the blood of some small sea animal, And 

then the recipe, of destruction would b; 

complete. 

He halted suddenly, seeing the track of a 
tiny sand-cab dossing the hard-packed 
sand. An inscant later he had pounced on 
the creature, squeezed its life-blood into a 
small vial he carrieU A glance at his watch 
sent him hurrying still faster along the 
beach. Time was drawing short. 

Ahead, the bulk of Crow. House loomed 
up, sitting on its crag of rock that over- 
looked the sullen, heaving ocean. Now the 
breakers had begun to roar. They whipped 
in over the strand, their white caps a crown 
to the funereally-dark waters beneath. His 
heart beat faster as he saw the old, family 
seat of the Crows. He had to secure Diana's 
heart, her hand in marriage, he knew. For 
more than love pressed him on. Only Diana's 
money could save the reversal of the Crow 
family fortunes. Only vast sums n6w could 
keep the high old house brooding over the 
coast, hiding its secrets. 
. Quickly, he hurried up the stony path 
leading from the beach to, the old house. 
He knew the house was empty; he knew no 
one would interrupt him in the final stages 
of his vengeance. Since his mother died, he 
had been the last of the Crow family. 

Entering the house through the door that 
opened on the sea-ward terrace, he hurried 
down to the old kitchen. Here, he plucked 
from a shelf the bottle that held the dread 
formula. Quickly, he added the ingredients 
he had obtained. 

Outside, now, the storm was breaking in 
its full fury. Smiling, Crow stepped to v a 
window, glancing down toward the road to 
the town. Mallory would have started put 
before this. He would not turn back, for 
safety would lie more surely at the old house 
than on the exposed road. 

Whi'-^g, he went rigid, staring at the. 



completed vial that contained the formula. 
In harsh tones he pronounced the . ritual 
words the ancient manuscript had pres- 
cribed. Instantly, a blast of thunder split 
the air over the house. Richard Crow's eyes 
seemed, to glaze over. A smell of brimstone 
and fire drifted through the vaulted room. 
Watching the beaker which held the com- 
pleted potion, he saw its brilliant green sur- 
face begin, to boil. Then, as lightning flashed, 
and a shudder ran through him, it turned to 
a colorless, crystal shade. 

Colorless, the manuscript had said. Odor- 
less — and tasteless, too. It would be simple 
to add it to Mallory 's wine. 

He flung open the door to the old wine 
cellar, descended and selected a bottle of 
deep red burgundy. Preparing a tray with 
two glasses, he poured himself a drink of 
the wine. To the wine in the other glass he 
added a few drops of the deadly, colorless 
liquid. Idly, he wondered what form the 
maiming action of the potion would take. 
His lips curled scornfully. 

QUTSIDE, from the other side of the house 
an auto horn, abruptly blared. 

Mallory! 

Swiftly, Crow carried the tray with its 
bottle of wine and two glasses to the draw- 
ing room on -the Prat floor. Then he flung 
open the front doar. 

Stephen Mallory stood there, drenched. 

"I got your letter only this morning;" 
Mallory said, coming in out of the driving 
rain. "You said you had something importr 
ant to tell me." 

"I have. Come in." Crow c nodded and led 
the way to the drawing room. His eyes fixed 
on the already-poured wine. He waved 
Mallory to a chair. In his temples, blood 
pounded. It was going to be easy. The poor 
fool had entered the trap without any sus- 
picion. Inside, he laughed richly. 

"I wanted to tell you about Diana," he 
began. 

"What about Diana?" Stephen Mallory 
said. 

"Why that I'm stepping out, Mallory," 
Crow said amiably. "I know when I've lost." 

"That's good of you," Mallory murmured. 
His eyes were fixed on Richard Crow. 
"That's decent, Crow." He fumbled for a 
cigarette. "Would you have a match?" 

Crow turned to a richly-appointed smok- 
ing table. A match flared in his' fingers." 
Mallory bent his neck forward as Crow put 
the flame to his cigarette. 

"Let's have a drink on it, eh?" Crow said. 
"It's a-good vintage. A drink to good sports- 
manship, eh Mallory?" 

He picked up the wine tray and, carefully 
keeoi-g MalSory's glass turned from him, 



extended it. Mallory picked up the fatal 
glass. It gleamed with the rich dark wine. 
Now the veins stood out on Crow's temples 
like knotted cords. ■■ The glass Of wine was 
the brilliant focus of his eyes. He watched 
Mallory put it to his lips, drink. Crow did 
the same. Through the wine be kept his 
gaze on Mallory. The change should come 
any second now, he thought, . bracing him- 
self. Yes, it would be horrible beyond doubt. 
Gifts that came from the Devil's hand were 
never pretty. Then he closed his eyes for an 
instant. When he opened them he got * 
queer shock. 

For Stephen Mallory was smiling grimly. 

Without the slightest premonitory twinge, 
a ghastly pain seemed to grip every atom 
of Richard Crow's body. His empty wine- 
glass dropped, shatteringly, to the floor. 

"So that's what you had planned for me," 
Mallory muttered, a look of disgust passing 
over his face. "I knew the moment I saw 
you, Crow, that you were planning some- 
thing dirty, low. I know the lore of this 
coast. -I know why witches were burned 
here, why ordinary folk do not come here, 
even to this day. I know something you 
must have forgotten. That anyone who 
makes a compact with the Devil or concocts 
one of his hellish brews acquires the. mark 
of the cloven hoof on his forehead ! I saw it 
the moment you opened the door. Wine was 
the only way you could have gotten at me, 
so I changed the position of the glasses 
when you turned to get me a match !" Mal- 
lory's eyes were mocking. "You should have 
looked in a mirror before you opened that 
door, Crow. You might have been able to 
hide the mark of the beast !" He rose, walked 
swiftly to the door. "But you can never hide 
yourself — now!" ' > 

"Wait! Wait!" Crow's voice was an agon- 
ized scream. But Mallory was gone. His head 
seemed to be splitting, his brain breaking 
up. But a beam of hope broke suddenly 
through the murky depths of his mind. What 
Mallory said was true. He could, hide the 
mark of the beast with some kind of flesh- 
colored tattoo. It was merely a tiny imprint. 
Whimpering with pain, he staggered to a 
mirror, stared into it — and shrieked, clawing 
at his face. He stood there only an instant; 
then he turned, his dragging steps leading 
to the desk where there was a gun that 
could put an end to his supreme misery; 

There was no hope now, he knew, no mere 
cloven-hoofed mark. 

On his face, printed there by the potion, 
was now the awful features of the most 
hideous visage ih~ history, the seamed, corr- 
upted, rotting face frrm which all mankind 
had fled since the dawn of time: The 
Devil's! 



MYSTiRIES 




YOU'AS S/G JW McCOY, S££, AN0 YOU Pi/A/ T/t/A/GS /A/ C/RCLE Crry.' YOU'P£ W£ BOSS 
A1A A/, TH£ B/G SHOT, TP£ P/A/G P/A// YOU GOT A P/£C£ OP £K£PY 0/PTY PAC/<£r /A/ 
TOW/S, PPO/H TP£ A/UP!B£PS TO SLOT A14CP/A/£S / BUT YOU ALSO GOT G£PTPUO£— 
A A/0 G£PTPU0£ /S G£TT/AA3 //V WPAT L/TTL£ //A/A. YOU PAV£ L£PT/ S£CAU$£ 
SP£ KNOWS WP£P£ TP£ SOD/£5 AP£, L/T£PALLY AA/0 SO G£AT/£ //AS TOGO/ 
BUT//OW? YOU GOT TO PLAY /T SAP£, i/£Py SAP£, S£0AUS£ T//£ COPS AP£ 
CAV//VG POP. YOU/ TP£A/, OA/£ A//GPZ-OAV A LOA/£LY P>OA0, YOU S££ TP£ CPAQN£L 
POUS£J THAT'S TP£ A/VSH/£P —A A/0 TP£ S£G/A/Af/AA3 OP 7W£ 0£A0LY 0/ZEAM-.. 




'■« 



Somebody, vou th/mk, must really wms I 

BEEN 0EEL//WS MOR0/D IWEK THEY OPEHE0 
7WS CLUB... _ 

THEY— fCHUCKLEj- MUST 
WANT TO SCARE THE 
CUSTOMERS 72? 0EATH/ 
BUT MAYBE, Z £AN F7A/0 
WMTZ t/EEC HERE/ 
STRANGERS — JUST 
WHATX A/EEO/ 



MYSTERIES 
V 



GOOP EVENINSV 
SIR.' RIGHT THIS, 
WAY, S/Rl 
V$fcroTn=n=, mrtL THANKS] 





' SORRy,SIR! I .CAN'T 
TELL YOU THAT] 
ABA\NST THE 
RULES OF THE 
HOUSE.' 






.MY5TBUES 





Aa/p eves/ //v your pre/im, you cwt Ger/ttw I 

FROM Tj¥£ StfOCK SIA/D //ORROR OF H/MT #Af"*e/VS \ 
7W£A/.. . | 




" " .!-.» 



YbO OO OOPV/V A LOMG SL/OE 
/A/TV AH AMV/L SLACKHESS... 



VJ//W//—eoiuo down 
AND DOWN] HEY— this Jp^f 
IS GOING TOO FAR • 
SOMEBODY MIGHT 
GET H-HURT... 



MYSTERIES 

| IMff.V.f WELCOME, V h'/fVou'RE OUR RRST CUSTDAtER 

y>- '••.■' ■'■* SIR! WE'LL *- Ui C>- v-r-7 ALL NIGHT SIR] 

' ASSIGN YOU A FURNACE^ HEY, 



RIGHT AWAY] 



^ 



LE/Vf/VIE go! you GUYS 
ARE TAKING THINGS TOO 
FAR! X DE/MAND TO SEE 
rTHE BOSSl 



SURE, SIR! "~*J YOU'RE THE RRST ONE 
SORRY! IT'S I EVER TO COMPLAIN, SIR! 
JUST PART A BUT WE'LL FIX YOU. 
OF OUR f-f RIGHT UPj 
LITTLE 
GAME\ 



okay- okay! 
i'm not sore! 
x just want, 
to see the 

BOSS! 



A 



a#i 



>0 A M//VUTS OA SO ZJITiSK. 



r^oMe in'.m r huh! tie- 

COME IN) ^^TKHOWS WHO 
HIR.'McCOyl ).Z AM/ WELL, ] 
-J THAT OUGHT 
TO MAKE /T 
£AS/£R/ 



• I'M 



>rOi 



m 



GOOP EVENING, 

MR. MccoyJ 

WHATMAN r 
■DO FOR, YOU 7 

i hope you 

HAVE NO 

complaints) 



%>! 



N-Noi NOT, 
EXACTLY .' AS 
A MATTER. OF 
FACT, I WANT 
TO TALK A 
LITTLE, ER, 
BUSINESS] 



I'VE HEARD OF VOUi 
MR. MCCOY, AND »T 
WILL BE A PLEASURE ; 

TO DO BUSINESS 

WITH YOU j X LIKE 

"MEN OF YOUR txpe! 

NOW JUST WHAT 19 IT 

YOU' REQUIRE —ATA " 

PRICE, OF COURSE] 



HE REM/H0S ME . 
OF BOM BONE.' 



GOOD] I 
KNEW WE'D 
GET ALONG! 



MYSTERIES 



AnP /N VOU* 0AEA/H VOi/\ 

MeAfSMOEK, p/snA/crty, 

■SMB& tVOAP YOi/SA/P... ; 



' yOU KNOW I RUN THINGS 
AROUND HERE, EH? BUT I 
GOT SOMETHING TO CO— 
AND TO DO IT, Z NEED 
AN ALIBI, A VERY 
SPECIAL ALIBI THAT X HMMM- 
THE COPS CAN'T ^fAN ALIBI! 
BREAK] ^J I SEE NO 

REASON WHY 
THAT CAN 



OKAY, LISTEN] I, ER, t 
GOT TO PUT SOMEBODY 
OUT OF THE WAY, SEE'. I'LL 
DO IT AT A CERTAIN TIME 1 . 
THEN I WANT you AND THE 
WHOLE STAFF HERE TO 
SWEAR THAT X WAS HERE, 
AT THE CHARNEL, HOUSE, 
DURIN6 THAT TIME 1 . THAT, 
WAY I'LL BE IN THE 
CLEAR', X GOT A 
FEELING I CAN 

trust you ' 



OH, YOU CAN TRUST] 



MEi BE SURE OF 



HAH-HAH.'t 
THOUGHT SOl 



BE ARRANGED] 



THAT" IT'S A DEAL,} BUSINESS 
MR.McCOYl JUST, J HAS BEEN 
GIVE ME THE «df PRETTY 
DETAILS AS TO / ROTTEN, EH? 
WHEN AND ^/ WELL* 
WHERE AND AV THIS V, 

I'll see that V will S4i -:; 
you have a J help you 

PERFECT jtfft-7 OUTj 

alibi] 



&ry§ 



fit . -""I* 



mm w ytk/k pxsam £i/£kytwwg gets fuzzy 
and ' idsri/Ami.fSiJooeNi.x you'Ae gnteavng 

Jgfff Z OHW APAATA1ENT BevmSL NIGHTS LATE*. 

GERTIE? BItt *« TON/GHT I PO fT.' THE END 
YOU AROUND"? ) OF HE/Z NAGG/NGANP 
WWN/NG AT LAST.' ANP 
SH£—feNVCXl.EJ- 7W/N/CS SHE'S 
SAFE BECAUSE SHE KNOWS SO 
MUCH ABOUT ME/ 



/& 



THEnTMkEEP QUIET, JIM ! DON'T 
J YOU SEE I'M LISTENING 
' GERTIE ! J TO MY FAVORITE 

I— T^PROGIAM — T— '—ANP 

'HORROR —J THEN THE. 
TALES? IT'S Jtf/NPAOSE 

awfully ^Sanp WE 

GOOD \NANGEO 

TONIGHT] / MAN SWAYEP.' 
Z... 



**S, 



SUPPENLY YOU #E/HEAf3EK THAT 'A L0M5 > 77/WE I 
AGO/ YOU ANP GE^T/B USEP TO PLAY A S/LCY^ 
K/m > pfi ' GAMS.' GEH.T/B LOSSES TO BE SCA&SP. . 



AWMOOQQOO 

I'M A MONSTER! I'M 
SOING TO GET. 

youuuuu... 



siirtll stop it! 

£££££££-, 

you KNOW 

HOW SCARED 

I GET] 



now, SABy, you know 

YOU LIKE TO BE 
SCARED] RE/MEMBER 
HOW WE USED TO 
DO THIS ALL 
THE TIME? 



NO, I DON'T] NOW 
you STOP IT— TEE- 
HEE. '£££££££■ 
YOU'RE GIVING ME 
COLD <£HILLS] 



<r~ 



Mysteries 



KNOWING My BUSINESS WON'T DO YOU 
ANY GOOD NOW, WILL IT? YOU'LL 
NEVER TELL THE COPS ABOUT THE" 
GUYS I HAP BUMPED OFFi 




( UfJNAMN— (MSP- 
- 6GG6AA-, 




Arfc i-Are/i you cant hslp swkk//^g\ 



YOUR STORY 
SMELLS, Mccoyi 
I THINK YOU 
KILLEO HER.' 



m 



/ 



everybody knows gertie 
hap a lot on you! you 
I /must have wanted her 

' OUT OF THE WAY 
REAL BAPl y, — <fB0ys-BOYS! 
"PLEASE! I TELL 
you I GOT AN alibi; 
, I <TAN P#OV£ . 
WHERE I WAS! 






OKAY, SO Yl TELL YOU I WAS AT THE CHARNEL 
MAYBE A HOUSE! YOU SAW HOW STIFF THE A 
YOU GOT\BOpy WAS! SHECOULDN'T hame r 

AN ALlBl! /BEEN KILLEO LESS THAN FIVE OR 

maybe! J SIX hours ago— anp at that 

TIME X WAS AT -y — 

THE £LU6.' THEY'LL J WE'LL START 

tell you i ryrvT checking 
was! t r if right now! 




^ 



£ 





MYSTERIES 



Vou paivs our t//£\well, mccoy, where is this 
&A/it&? ; M#riiM& if dump? or did you just 

AOA0 /At Ttf£ % /HAKE IT UP? 
COWPAJVy OF TM£ 
GA/rf-mCi£P\ .jTfMAKE 

'QEfecnves ... . Iup- hah- L^P^S*- ._ 

WAV.' it's ^IJSg&X 4 

JUST UP HERE, '-^Wte^Wm M& 
AROUND THE BEND / ^^PRffli 
OP THE ROAD I 



H 



^S&EXHEk 



i 



HEPS'! JUST TURN 
UP HERE AND YOU'LL 
SEE IT'. HMMM— ■ 
THAT'S F-FUNNY! 
THEY MUST HAVE 
TAKEN DOWN THEIR 
SIGN.. 



WHAT you 
GIViNG US,' 
/VjcCOy? THERE 
AIN'T NOTHING 
AROUND HERS! 



H-HtlH! I DON'T 
UNDERSTAND THIS! 
• W-WE MUST HAVE 
{THE WRONG 
PLACE] 



THIS IS THE RIGHT 

place, Mccoy] you 

JUST PICKED THE 

WRONG STORyj 



BUT I TELL yOU THERE 
A CLUB HERE! A 

roadhousej you GOT 

TO BELIEVE MEj I GOT 
AN ALIBI, I SWEAR! NO- 
LET /VIE GO! THIS IS, 
SOME CRAZy 
JOKE.' 



I CHECKED, TOO! THERE 
)N£V£A HAS BEEN ANY 
'rCHARNEL HOUSE ON WIS 

ROAD-OR AHYtW&iE! 

COME ON, McCOYl WE'RE 
CHARGING yOU WITH 
/WURPER! 






mm 



"THESE 
' RUINS ARE ; 

FORry years 
old! better, 

GIVE UP! 



Sim THAT /s you*. 

0X£AMf OV£#. Afi/0 OVEKi 
AGAW, 77/S SAMS :-TH//ve 

mt/l r/r'£y mxe yoi/...J 

fMCCOYl WAKE UP', 
I COME ON NOW, IT'S ' 

■i-Msi YOU'VE GOT TO 
GO NOW.' 

N-NOi 

please! i—x was 

DREA/YilNG.' X- 



W&Q 



'■Am YOU R6AL/ZS, FCA. T//eJ.AST 



T/MEiTmTfTWAS 



"° fff^Z' .^jjjji'^ JyJ^jj SSS j 



COME ON, MCCOY, 
DON'T KEEP THE 
£HAIR WAITING 1 , 

Y*^ X TELL YOU 
THERE WAS A 
ROADHOUSEJ AND 
NOW I— (S08J- 
Kh'OW WHO 7H£ 
BOSS WAS/ 



NO— you 

<T-£AN't! I — 

&UNNNNN- 



VEAH ! 
THIS IS 

it! ■« 



MJ 



chamber 

danger! 

20,000 VOiTS 



POOR 
FELLOW! HE 
DIDN'T DIE 
VERY weu.p , 
DIP HE?8UTj 
THEN HE. 
SHOULD 
NEVER 
HAVE 
TRUSTEDJ 
A1E! 



BH 



UYCTWIK 




_ WAS O/VLY A M/LD UTTLE CLERK, APKA'a OF MS SMAPOtY—AA/O EVEN /MOPE APRA/p 
OP MS W/FE/ SUr 0EEP //V 7WT 0AM RECESSES OF MS BRA/N H/EPE LUPKWS EWi. A A/0 
TERP/BIE PMW7V/HS/ AW0 IVtfE/V TP£Y W£P£ U/VCEASPE0, TMS_0XA8 £./TTLE MAN FOUM0 

WOLP" 




WYSTIRIB 

Ma'o'wsh without kmwtAj&How -ak~ *wy Wsacs 
yos HmsSLP tOLLQWMe a merry <smt.,-:^ 



W-VVHAr AM £ 
OOM6ZZ C-CANT 

iV\ seem re stop /m~ < 

SELF/ 1 SHOULD 60 
HOME— BUT I KEEP 
FOLIOWINQ 
THAT 




OMEHOW HORACE, NOW HIS FORMER 
ULO SELF, MANAGES TO SET HOME. 

SHOCKS? AND DAZED BY HIS 

TERRIBLE EXPERIENCE. 



MYSTKUHf 




That day Horace cannot so to work... 



IT'S HORRIBLE/ ME -A 
WEREWOLF/ 1 -I WANTED TO 
KILL THAT SIRL, TEAR OUT 
HER THROAT/ BUT WHY? ■ 
WHY DIP THAT INSANE IM- 
PULSE COME OVER ME ? X VE 
60T TO KNOW- I'VE &OT rg! 
TO HAVE HELP/; 




EVERYBODY SAYS THAT DREWS 
IS THE BEST PSYCHIATRIST IN 
TOWN/ MAYBE HE CAN HELP 
ME/ HES EXPENSIVE, BUT I 
NEED HIM/ AND £ DONT HAVE 
TO TELL HIM THE WHOLE 

TRUTH J r-^-O 




itjtr. 




MYSTERIES 



PxA n-nothin<s like rr 

te £ &a » EVER HAPPENED TO 
MB BEFORE, DR DREW?/ 
J~I HAP THIS INSANE 
IMPULSE TO <SO AFTER 
A GIRL, TO TEAR HER 
THROAT OUT/ J 
tW LIKEA-e- 
WOLF.< 




^ARB YOU JURE 'JOU'RE TELLING ME 
THE WHOLE TRUTH, MR. MEEKS? YOU 
SAY THERE WERE NO 
PHYSICAL CHANGES 
IH YOU--AND THAT YOU 
OIDM'T ACTUALLY 
-ATTACK THE 
<SIRL? 



BUT . 

Jusr< 

AFTER I LEFT THE 
HORROR MOVIE THIS 
STRAN<SE FEEUN6 
CAMS OVER ME" 



WOLF MADNESS/ VERY LITTLE 
IS ACTUALLY KNOWN ABOUT IT- 
EXCEPT THAT IT EXISTS/ THE. 
■ PERSON AFFLICTED THINKS "S 
HE IS A WOLF AND SOMETIMES 
ACTUALLY TAKE? OH A WOLF-LIKE . 
APPEARANCE/ ITS FORTUNATE 
YOU CAME TO MB, MEEKS/ I 
HAPPEN TO BE AN 
EXPERT ON LYCANTHROPY/ 




*_ 



I 



«^ 



y-you aav rou'RE an 

EXPERT? THEN YOU 
CAN HELP MB* FIX IT 
*0 X WONT H-HARM 
«H>ONE, WONT HAVE 
THB SAME TERRIBLE 
EXPERIENCE 
AtfAIN ? 



ITS MUCH TOO 

EARLY TO" SAY, YET/ 

SOMETIME? THERE 

1$ ONLY OA5E AT- ^ 

TACK IN A LIFETIME/ 

BUT IF VOU FEEL THE 

SYMPTOMS A&AlN,THS 

WOLF MAPNESS COM' 

INS OYER YOU, COME 

TO MB 

AT ONCE! 

AND— 



: 



PONTWOfWT/.'J WONT 
TELL THB POLICE ABOUT | 
THE <5IRL YOU ATTACKED 
LAST HKSHTf AFTBR ALL 
rOU AXE MY PAtient 
NOW-ANP THE tflRL YtoS 
ONLY Fftl@HTENEP, NOT | 
'SERIOUSLY HURT/ 
eOOOBYB/j 

&-OOOP9YB.I I 



MYSTERIES 



FOR A FEW PAYS HORACE IS FREE O* THE HORRI- 
BLE SYMPTOMS, THEN ONE NIGHT... r- — -- ■■ > — 

■ - , , > !■ I -l i I - I, M, < - | - I ' 



HORACE/ JVC TOLP YOU A 
THOUSAND TIMES NOT TO 
SMOKE IN HERE/ANP 
ANOTHER TWN&, YOU- 

J-8LAH--BLAH--NA0- 
NAO— 



YES, M'DEAR/ 
TM S09&.Y, 

DEAR ! ■ 



I-I PEEL IT COMING 
OVER. ME AGAIN/ THAT 
, HORRIBLE FEELING/ 
B-BUT 1 CANX^C MUSTN'T/ 
NOT NOW/ N-NOT IN 
FRONT OF MY 
WIFE.' 



rc 




ORACE LOCKS HIMSELF IN HIS ROOM, BUT..] 



HORACE, COM OUT/ WHAT'* 
THE MATTER WITH YOU-HAVE 
YOO LOST YOUR MIND ? 

HORACE -CO YOU HEAR 
ME? COME OUT OF 
THERE THl£ \NiTANT, 
OR I— 








j fHS OOOK CXSAXS OPEN::} 



MYSTERIES 



V rtOf HOtZACB" 




HORACE HAS FORGOTTEN HOW 
LATE IT IS, 8UT NEVERTHELESS 
WHEN HE REACHES THE 
DOCTOR'S OFFICE... 



MYST B 

\uDDENLY... 



'FUNNY/ X WAS A FOOL TO 
COAAE HERE, SO 
LATE, BUT THE 
LIGHT IS STILL 
ON,/MAV0E HE 
IS HERE, 
AFTER, 
ALL/ 







- 



PLEA9E. WON'T YOU 
HELP ME/1 DONT 
WANT TO BE EXB- 
CUTEP-OR BE LOCKED 
UP THE REST OF MY 
LIFE/ AND THIS WOLF 
MADNESS, I CAN'T 
CONTROL IT/ I'P BE 
BETTER. OFF DEAD- 
ONLY YOU MUST HELP 
ME.' 



HMM— PERHAPS 
YOU'RE RIGHT.' BUT 
THERE IS A 
, DIFFICULTY.'- 
'ONLY A SILVER 
BULLET CAN KILL 
A WEREWOLF/ 



,^*A 



TOU COULP PIE MANY WAYS, 
BUT YOU WOULD NOT STAY 
DEAD/ YOU WOULP RETURN 
TO KILL AGAIN/ BUT A < 
SILVER BULLET WILL BRING , 
fOU RS9TANO PEACB ' 




FOR JUST SUCH OCCASIONS 
AS THIS/ GOODBYE, MY, 
FRIEND/ RELIEVE ME, 

ITS BETTER, T ->' UHH-- 
THtS WAY J JAHHHH.' 



ENTS, 



POLICE ? I'VE CAUGHT 
YOUR WEREWOLF FOR YOU' 
ye?-- J HAP TO KILL HIM, 
"5 WITH A SILVER BULLET/ 
HE WAS AFTER ME.' YES, 
YQU'D BETTER COME 
-RIGHT OVER/ I'LL 
' EXPLAIN EVERY- , 
.THING/ 






. Mr LEAST XXL EXPLAIN 
ALMOST EVERYTHING' 
>NO USE MENTIONING THAT 
J KILLED THE NURSE/ • 
■-OR THE OTHER SILVER 
BULLET-THE ONE I'M 
SAVING FOR MYSELF. 
WHEN THE TIME 
COMES/. 



I 



EJJH3 



3 weeks ~°*/98 nAPE"SAD SLIMJIM"«cp/ 



i-TJU^I^ilf N0W ) Gt *» '00 TOLD «t 



WV**lrf r-l_FU IULV *tt 

JIM. WHAT TOO* M6 
MONTHS AND MOfTHS 
TO TlND OOT IS T0U&5 
WOW IN JUST TWKte 
WEEKS/ M£06. TliiS 
AO IS MEANT FOR A 
CHAP LIKfi YOU 




Stop Wishing .. . 

GET STARTED NOW 

ONU -*" NEW 
toond&t 



LISTEN YOU! CUT OUT WISHING! 

NOW— Have a Walloped-Packed 

BODY OF SUm STRfflGTH, 

Dynamic Energy and Greater Health 



TELLS 

SHOWS YOU HOW! 



value 
VALUf. 
VALUE 



Pl»* 



n 

»«. i lie ^V-V^MMi^^ M0NEV "CK : 
» U f_,^*^k^*^IF NOT SATISFIED . 

FEATS OF STRENGTH I 

©FAMOUS STRONGMEN'S MANUAl J 
FREE • FREE • FREE : 
WHEN YOU ORDER NOWI ; 




Picture .packed Pages on 
Strength Feats Strongmen are 
Famous For . . . All Yoursl 
Do you know how to (1) Break 
A Spike With Your Teeth? (31 
Tear A Phone Book In Half? 
(3) Hold 4 Persons In The Air? 
M) Drive A Spike Thru a Thitk 
Board? (S) Break A Rock With 
Your Fist? See how theso- 
plus many more— can be done. 





FREE OFFER 



FEATS OF STRENGTH 



FAMOUS Strongmen's Manual 

FREE • FREE • FREE 

WHEN YOU ORDER NOW I 



JOE BONOMO STARTS YOU ON YOUR WAY 
TOWARDS All THREE-IN JUST THREE WEEKSI 
Fellows ot all ages . . .who won! ro mad* a real 
success out ot themselves , . . D New lite. Bigger 
and Stronger . HERE IT ISI Joe Bonomo's New 
and Complete THREE WEEK SPEED COURSE is 
priced to give you Real Value. Think of it? TWO 
OOUARS AND 10 MINUTES A OAT IS All THAT 
YOU NEEDI 

Your Speed Course is written in ploln. blunt, 
locker room language . . . Con Give You amar- 
ing results Contoins <1) Body Fails lectures, 
W Muscle Charts, 13] training Table Talks . . . 
OIVES YOU "Psycho-Power", 'Rhythmic Progres- 
sion", "Vibro-Prsssure". "Tonic Rela.olion" , , . 
The Big Four. Also Physicol (PDQ) Development 
Ouotient . . . PIUS. Inspirational Strongmen's Pic- 
tures to help wake up the Body o( Yours. 
Yes, lor less than ftc a day . , . 
plus 10 minutes daily . . . you, 
loo, ran find out about POWER 
- STRENGTH- GIOWINO 
HEAITH - ABUNDANT VIGOR 
-DYNAMIC ENEHOY 
Get a Two-Flsted, AII-'Round 
Thrill in becoming a Ro<il Man 
in Three Weeks. Wake Upl 
Tone Upl Build Upl Foil 
Mighty Joe Bonamo ond moke 
your slort loword becoming 
o "Super Slrongmant" 




'fflxhti 



c 



«C 



■•mm* 




YOU Will BEGIN TO ENJOY 
THE THRIll AND ADMIRA- 
TION OF YOUR MAN-SIZID 
NEW BODY THE FIRST DAY 

J0L01A SALES, LIMITED, 
Box 496. Buffalo, N.Y. 

In Canada 

2382 DUNOAS ST. W., 

TORONTO, ONT. v 



SEND NO 
MONEY! 



ACT NOW FOR FREE OFFER 



IOLOLA SALES LIMITED, BOX 496, BUFFALO, N.Y, 
IN CANADA 2382 DUNDAS W„ TORONTO, ONT. 

D Send me COD. your Famous 'SPEED COURSE.' 
Be sure to include your free gift of the Strongmen's Manual 
Feats or Strength." I will poy postman on delivery $1.98 
plus postage. 



Nome 



City 



Slate 
Prov. 



If you enclose $2.00 we will prepay all delivery choices 



V 




- •-—■- 



ITS EVEN PRETTIER AT N1TE 



SEND NO MONEY . . . Just Mail Coupon 

JOLOLA SALES, Box 496, Buffalo, N.Y. * 

n Canada: 2382 Dundas St. W., Toronto, Ont., Can, 

D Prepoid Order - 

I enclose $1.00. Send me the BIG surprise package of ■ 

Dazzling Christmas Tree ornaments, fully prepaid, $ 

with no extra charges to pay. m. 

DCOD. Order 

I will pay postman $1.00 plus postage and COD. '" 
charges. 

MONEY REFUNDED in S days if not 
COMPLETELY SATISFIED 

Name - *.,.... m 

Address ,., 9 

Stote A 

City . . Zone Prov 



